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And thus my baffell (hall be ordered. 

My foreward flial! be di awne in length, 

Confiding equally of horfe and foote. 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the roidftj 
Iohn Duke of Norffblke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of the foote andhaife. 

They thus directed, we will follow 
In the mainc battell, whole puiflance on either fide 
Shall be well winged with our chiefefl horfe : 

This.and Saint George toboote, what thinkeft thou Nor. 

Nor* A good direction warlike foueraigne, He Jheneth 
This found I on my tentthu morning. him a paper, 

lackey ofNorfoike be net fo bold. 

Tor 'Dickon thy maifler is bought and fold. 

King. A thing deuifcd by the enemie. 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge, > 

Let not our babling dteames affright our foulcs, 

Confcience js a word that cowards vie, 

Deuifdeat firfttokeepethcflronginawe, l df 

Our ftrong armes be our confcience, fwords our lawe. 

March on.ioy ne brauely 3 let vs tooit pell mcll. 

If not to heauen,then hand in band to hell. H 'u Orations# 
What Hull 1 fay more then 1 haue inferd ? hie Amtk 
Remember whom you are to cope withal!, 
h fort of vagabonds, rafcols and runawaies, 

Afcum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefants, 

Whom their orecloyed country vomits forth 
T o defperate adventures & allur’d dellruftion, 
Youfleepin? fafesthey briogyou to vntefl: 

Y ou hauing lands, &b!eft with beauteous wiues, . 

They would reftraine the one, diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow i 
Long kept in Brittaine as pur mothers coO, 

A milkefopt, one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer (hooes in fnow .* 

Lets whip thefe If raglers ore the feas againe, 

Lalb hence thefe ouerweening tags o f France, 

Thefe familht beggers weary of their liucs, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployr, , 

FO* warn of means poors tats had hangd thjrofelttc*. 
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of Richard the third. 

If we be conquered, let men conquere vs, 

And not thefe bafiard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beacen,bobd and thumpt. 

And on record left tbemrhe heiresof lhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands.lye with our wiues ? 

Rauilh our daughters, harke I heare their drum, 

Rbht Gentlemen of England, figbtboldly yeomen 8 

X)taw Archers draw, your arrowestto the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard,andiide in blond,. 

Amaze tiie welkin with your broken ftaues. 

What faies Lord Stanley, will he bring His powers? 

Mef. My Lord, he doth denieco come- 
King. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the enemie is part the marlh, 

After the batraile, let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand hearts are great within my bofome, 
Aduance ourftandards,fct vpon our foes, 

XDur auncient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the fpleeneoffierie Dragons, 

Vpon them, viftorie fits on our helpes. 

Alarum ,excurfions,Enter Catesbie. 
fat. Refcew my Lord ofNorfoike, refee w,refcew. 

The king enafls more wonders then a man, 

Daring anoppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is fiaine, and all on foote he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lofdjorelfe the day is loft, j Enter Richard^ , 

Kin , A horfe,a h orfe,my kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat, .Withdraw my Lord,i!e helpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a call 
And 1 wii! ftand the hazard ofthe dye, 

I thinke thee be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue lflaineto day, in fteadof him. 

A hotfe,a horfe, my kingdome for a horfe. 

Alarum. Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richard is 
f. am, then retrait being founded.Snter Richmond, Darby bea- 
ring : he crotvne,rvith other Lords * . 

Rt. Gad and your armes be praifed victorious friends 3 
The day is ours, the bloudie dog is dead, 

A^.Couragious Richmodjwel haft thouacquit L<& 
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